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One 


Author's Notes: 
For Andy :D 


Markus was going to figure out which one of these idiots had thought cramming both bands on the same 
stage was a good idea and "accidentally" poke his damn eye out with his bass. 


It wasn't all that crowded, really, it was just that he was used to moving in certain ways, and every time he 


tried he knocked into someone. Usually Dirk. 
Dirk, the bastard who decided to play shirtless. And stand just a little in front of Markus. 
Bastard. 


In the best way, though. Because for most of the night Markus had been watching him, watching the way that 


long fall of inhumanly perfect hair draped over his back, over tight muscles shifting under smooth skin 


The only bad part was that the hair hid part of that back, obscuring some of Markus’ view. 

Hard to be so voyeuristic when half of what you're, uh..voyeur-ing..blocks the other half. 

So with a rather wicked grin, Markus leaned forward, and in what he hoped was a graceful move but was 
probably clumsy and awkward and left Dirk in fear of beheading, he used the head of his bass to twitch that 
hair over Dirk's shoulder. 


Dirk cursed and turned to glare at him; Markus just grinned and hoped he got the message across. 


Apparently it worked, because Dirk didn't flip his hair back Markus’ grin grew as he focused his eyes on 


muscular shoulders and smooth lines and all the power and grace in those muscles. 


He was going to figure out which one of these idiots had thought cramming both bands on the same stage was 
a good idea and - if he had any energy left after what he intended to do to Dirk later - give them the biggest 
fucking thank you possible. 


